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Fiona Wembley:  “My agony at Manchester United”!
Sam Jones:  I didn’t know ________________________________, Mrs Wembley!

Wem:
There, there!

Sam:
Oh!

Wem:
Why are footballers always _________________________?

Sam:
Well, things like that, they’re sick as a parrot or over the moon – it’s a funny old game! Two halves, a ball-
Dawn:
Morning all!

Sam:
Hello, Dawn!

Wem:
__________________! __________________?

Dawn:
Yeah – _______________________!
Sam:
Was I in it? ______________________?
Dawn:
No! I dreamt I was a seagull – I was like swooping over __________________ ___! Do you think that means anything?
Wem:
Well _____________________________, but dreams of flying can sometimes symbolise that someone is trying to _____________________!
Dawn:
What, like modelling?

Wem:
________!
Sam:
I wouldn’t advise _______________________________________! Not unless you like fish!
Dawn:
Perhaps it means ___________________ I can go on to other things!
Wem:
________!

Sam:
I don’t see you getting five hundred pounds a time just for _______________________!
Maggie Lomax:  Is Tony still snoring his head off?

Dawn:
______________________________, Maggie?

Mag:
Seven!

Dawn:
_____________!

Mag:
__________!

Sam:
__________________, because she’s got what both of you want – __________ _______________!

Wem:
Mm! I presume you want some more coffee?

Sam:
Ooh, now! _____________________________________!

Wem:
Maggie?

Mag:
Got one, thanks!

Wem:
How about you, dear? _________________________________? ____ ________!

Dawn:
Ooh, I am tempted, Mrs Wembley, but I’d better ______________________! I’m doing a launch this morning!
Sam:
______?

Dawn:
No, suntan cream!

Sam:
What, ________________, is it?

Dawn:
Squat in Islington! Cheapskate outfit! It ain’t all glamour, Maggie! Can you imagine me ________________________________ in a draughty studio in only a bikini?
Sam:
__________________________? Oh! No, Sam, no innocent pleasures for you, mate!
Sam:
Oh, dear!

Ruth Carpenter:  _________________________! I forgot my key – where’s Tony?
Sam:
Still in bed – _________________________!

Ruth:
I know I can go up if I like! I live here – remember?
Sam:
__________!

Ruth:
Will you tell him I’m here, please?

Sam:
Yes, madam!
Ruth:
_________________________!

Sam:
__________________________________, I shall tell the master that you’re here!

Ruth:
Tell him ______________________!

Sam:
Oh, you don’t want to wait in the kitchen!

Ruth:
___________________________________!

Tony Carpenter:  Psst! Sam!

Sam:
You hissed, master?

Tony:
Was that Ruth’s voice?

Sam:
_____________!

Tony:
_____________?

Sam:
_________________!

Tony:
I suppose there’s not much chance that Ruth won’t __________________, is there?

Sam:
_______________!

Tony:
Hell – _______________!

Ruth:
Tony!

Tony:
She is not my bit on the side!

Ruth:
Then what’s she doing __________________________________?

Tony:
____________________!

Ruth:
Slipped in without you noticing presumably?
Tony:
Look, we did a company promotion ____________________________. Dawn helped!
Ruth:
Oh, yes! _____________________________________!
Tony:
Then we all came back for supper, Dawn was tired, so _________________!

Ruth:
_________?

Sam:
___________________ whether a cup of something soothing might be appropriate?
Ruth:
No!

Sam:
Throat pastilles, perhaps?

Tony:
Sam!

Sam:
____________________!

Ruth:
_________________?”
Tony:
Well ______________! Whose do you think? Mind you, it was a bit of a squeeze, ’cause Maggie and Mrs Wembley _____________________!
Ruth:
I wouldn’t put that past you!

Tony:
Oh, ___________________!

Mag:
Excuse me! _______________________!

Ruth:
Maggie! Where did that little tart sleep last night?

Mag:
___________________________________________!

Tony:
Just tell her, Maggie!

Mag:
Very well – Dawn slept in the spare bedroom!

Ruth:
__________________________?

Mag:
Well she must have done because ___________________________!

Tony:
Hey, it, it’s a joke! No, it’s just a little joke, that’s all! Look, look, ask Mrs Wembley!
Ruth:
How would she know? She’s so drunk ___________________________, she’d sleep through the 1812 Overture!
Tony:
Sam, then!

Ruth:
Oh, they’d swear _______________ for you, this lot!
Tony:
They are not a “lot”! They are people _________________, people I care for, people ___________________________! Until you come in and start chucking accusations around like confetti!
Dawn:
___________, Tony!

Tony:
Yeah, all right! Well listen, er, look after yourself – _________________!
Dawn:
_________________, so I won’t give it the full strength, but _____________ ____ – if me and Tony had done what you’re so sure we’ve done, I reckon he would have had a better time than _____________________!
Ruth:
All right, so Goldilocks didn’t sleep in Daddy Bear’s bed! But _____________ _________?
Tony:
I’ve known her ___________________________! Her mum used to live up the road from my mum! She hasn’t got anyone else – ____________________, that’s all!
Ruth:
But _______________ –
Tony:
Well __________________________, maybe, yes!
Ruth:
It’s Open Day at Stephanie’s school – ______________________!
Tony:
Yeah, I know that, but why the dawn raid? Hah, hah, Dawn!
Ruth:
I had a silly notion that we could have a civilised breakfast together, ________________________, so that we could present ___________________ _____ to our daughter!
Tony:
Sam!

Sam:
___________, master?

Tony:
_________________________________?

Ruth:
______________________________!
Sam:
Waste of a shout, wasn’t it?
Ruth:
How did you come so quickly? ___________________________________?

Sam:
I lost the toss!

Ruth:
Oh, ________!

Tony:
Listen, I thought you just said ________________________________!
Ruth:
What chance do we stand of that now?

Tony:
Oh, I don’t know! Listen, ______________________, all right?
Ruth:
______________! ______!

Tony:
What about this ____________?

Ruth:
_____________________, and Stephanie’s not _______________! And why did you say “____________” to Dawn?
Tony:
Well it was an expression! _____________________!

Ruth:
Fine! Good! ____________! Well if you’re there, _____________!
Sam:
____________, madam!

Mag:
Mrs Wembley says if you’re going to smash something, _______________ ______! I didn’t think ________________!
Sam:
_____!

Wem:
It goes against my culinary grain, but ___________________________?
Tony:
Not many!

Sam:
Oh!

Tony:
___________, all this, you know!

Sam:
______!

Tony:
Lovely, isn’t it?

Sam:
Mm – if Mrs Wembley __________________, the angels will desert in droves!
Tony:
Here, do you remember Marie’s caff?

Sam:
Oh!

Tony:
All the fry ups _____________________, eh?
Sam:
Yeah, the full works! __________, fried slice – ________________________!
Tony:
Yeah – I knew who I was then!
Sam:
_______________! I mean, ______________! A mini cab firm that should have gone to the wall in a week, now, ____________________! A big house, vassals –
Tony:
A wife I can’t live with, _________________________________ – my private life should be declared a disaster area!
Sam:
So _____________________!

Tony:
What?

Sam:
____________________, never specific!
Tony:
____________!

Sam:
________________!

Mag:
I think you’d better take a look at this _____________________!
Tony:
Mm?

Mag:
It’s Ruth’s!

Tony:
Flaming Ada! _______________________________! What does she think she’s doing?
Sam:
_____________________________!

Mag:
It’s your own fault, you know!

Tony:
Look, listen, _________________________________ on a pair of shoes!

Mag:
I mean, ________________________! I mean, _____________, and where do you pay for her to stay? A suite at Claridge’s!
Tony:
No, we’re both at fault – ____________________!
Mag:
Aye, ______________!

Tony:
You know she’s not coming to the Open Day? Well of course you know – _______________! Big Ears was __________________________, wasn’t he?
Sam:
I still am!

Mag:
___________!

Tony:
Yeah, of course I’ll go! Come with us, Maggie!
Mag:
No, it’s a non-starter! ______________________ to Open Day with their secretaries in tow!
Tony:
Yeah, but Stephanie likes you!

Mag:
Take Sam!

Sam:
__________________________!

Wem:
I’ve just been on a radio phone-in!

Tony:
Oh, yeah? __________?

Wem:
The National Theatre!

Tony:
Oh!

Wem:
I asked them when they were going to ____________________, you know, like John Hanson in “The Desert Song”, or “__________________”! Shows that _______________________________, then they wouldn’t need subsidising in the first place!
Tony:
Oh, yeah, ____________________?
Wem:
Oh, the presenter said the lines were buzzing!

Mag:
Well what if Mrs Wembley goes too?

Wem:
__________?

Mag:
Open Day!

Wem:
What as?

Tony:
_________________________? Mary Poppins if you want!

Mag:
Just as a chaperone, Mrs Wembley!

Wem:
Oh, well, _______________________! Evelyn Laye could wear a hat like that! _____________________!
Tony:
Er, ____________________________________!

Wem:
_______________? Oh!

Mag:
All right?

Tony:
Yeah, all right, yeah, only er-
Mag:
Only what?

Tony:
______________________________!
Sam:
There we are!

Wem:
Oh!

Sam:
_____________!

Wem:
Thank you!

Sam:
There! May I say, Mrs Wembley, you look ________________!
Wem:
Thank you, my man! Maggie, __________________!
Mag:
OK! ____________________________!

Tony:
I can’t see Stephanie! Oh, yes, I can! There she is, look! Oy! Hello! Hello, darling! Come here, ____________________! Here, come and see who I’ve brought to see you! Look, it’s the-
Sam:
_________________________!

Tony:
What is her game, eh? Stephanie, come back here! Oy, Stephanie!
Wem:
___________!

Mag:
Come on, Sam!

Sam:
No, no, no, I’ll wait! _______________________________ is always to clump her round the ear!
Tony:
Oy, Stephanie, come back, you little bugger! It’s _____________________! Stephanie! Steph, come back here! Stephanie! Stephanie!
Parent:  Er, ________________________________ as well?

Mag:
You dirty old letch!

Wem:
Oh, oh, oh my, _________________ for a moment? Oh, oh, thank you so much! So kind! Oh!
Waiter:  _______________________, madam?

Wem:
Ooh – ____________!

Tony:
Steph! Come here! Stephanie!
Tony:
I didn’t know _______________________!
Miss Runcorn:  Well it wouldn’t be a lot of hairy men, would it?

Tony:
I just want to ___________________!

Run:
________________________!

Tony:
Well all right, all right! Well could you go and get her for me, then? Stephanie Carpenter! ______________________________!
Run:
Why?

Tony:
Well, ________________!

Run:
I assume you can prove _________________________?

Tony:
Well I don’t ___________________________ around with me, do I? Oh, Maggie, Maggie, look, will you please tell this – lady – that _______________________?
Mag:
Oh, he is! _______________!

Run:
____________________, are you?

Mag:
Well, no!
Tony:
No, no, she’s erm, well, ___________________, that’s all!
Run:
_____!

Tony:
Look, will you just get Stephanie for me?

Run:
________________! Angela!

Angela:
Yes, Miss Runcorn?

Run:
Run over to Main School and ask Mr Tilden ____________________, please!

Tony:
_______________?

Run:
The school porter! He was in the Royal Marines!
Sam:
___________________________?

Stephanie Carpenter:  _______________________?
Sam:
Well seeing as it’s your dad’s car and I drive it, I’ll put that down as ________ ________!
Steph:
I’ve never been _________________________!

Sam:
Well everybody cries!

Steph:
It’s not about crying! Dad! All the other dads ________________________! He turns up with all you lot!
